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peaks, the mountains with " their streaks of virgin snow," like the Maladetta, mountain "lawns and meadow-ledges midway down," and the "long brook falling thro' the clov'n ravine," were a continual source of inspiration; he had written part of " QEnone" in the valley of Cauteretz. His sojourn there was also commemorated one and thirty years afterwards in " All along the Valley."
He came home impressed with the " lightheartedness " of the French; but, infinitely preferring the freer air of England," he writes: " Someone says that nothing strikes a traveller more on returning from the Continent than the look of an English country town. Houses not so big, nor such rows of them as abroad, but each man's house little or big distinct from one another, his own castle, built according to his own means and fancy, and so indicating the Englishman's free individual humour. I am struck on returning from France with the look of good sense in the London people1."
UNPUBLISHED POEM,  1828. By a Brook.
Townsmen, or of the hamlet, young or old,
Whithersoever you may wander now,
Where'er you roam from, would you waste an hour,
Or sleep thro' one brief dream upon the grass,
Pause here.    The murmurs of the rivulet,
Rippling by cressy isles or bars of sand,
Are pleasant from the early Spring to when,
Full fields of barley shifting tearful lights
On growing spears, by fits the lady ash
With twinkling finger sweeps her yellow keys.
1 Quoted from MS by E. F. G. (date of letter uncertain).